ield  Record. 


Shrubland  In  ft  lags.  0»  ^  Pg 
Therwn  rotrf^  she  wtmld  nertr 
have  that  deeeitfnl  girl  to  ber  hone 

*^AU  right!”  Ernest  had .told;  ‘If 
yon  don’t  care  abort  it  I  don’t.  , 

Bat  Thereto’*  jealousy  once  •rpmsfd 


rarawtalias 

loose  rosebuds.  A  1  Wit- blue  fwfiri 
shawl  wu  placed  with  *tudied  c^reto**- 

pure  White  dress  of  white.  flee**  ma¬ 
terial.  The  hair  was  unfastened,  and 
a  stray  lock  lay  half  across  the  lips. 
The  natures  wars  aalm  sad  only 

■BSaCTOSS^WilB 

▼ery  naturalneeaof  her  appearance  was 

rSawt 

Vetter  ling,  who  made  a  few  renmrto  oo 
the  life  apd  death  of  ber  who  slept  be* 

^Mr  Hartman  and  his  sons,  with  two 
or  three  friandsT  accompanied  the  re¬ 
mains  to  Washington.  Tin  body, 
which  Was  in  an  elegant  mshogany 


the  State  of  MtatotffWt. 

The  locomotive*  of  the  Ms 
anally  about  4,000  *»a  of  sand. 

.K'A'ilttSS 

Men  who  work  in  pagjktotbe 
always  good  box«*-r.il*rtoe 


^“1  know,”  ha  cried.  **I  s«M  her  off 
to  Brighton,  and  hare  jt^t  seen  her  off. 
How  dare  you  follow  your  mistress, 

%L  man  turned  awn?  in  blank  dis¬ 
may.  T  "  — v 

**  Ernest,”  said  Constahoe,  *  we  hare 


behind  her  a  widow’s  cap,  bonnet  and 
Tell,  haring  the  opportunity  of  a  visit 
to  her  niece  to  resume  the  ordinary  ops* 
tame  of  womanhood. 

Bonnets  are  not  formidable  things 
nowadays;  and  Theresa  put  her  aunt’s 
weeds,  with  a  black  crape  shawl,  into  a 
traveling  bag.  8he  put  on  a  black 
dress  with  s  white  shawl  over  it,  and 
ber  usual  traveling  bonnet,  that  she 
might  not  give  rise  to  surmise  at  her 
sudden  assumption  of  mourning,  and 
then  started  on. 

The  clock  showed  five  minutes  to 
twelve  when  she  arrived  at  Victoria. 
She  hurried  off  to  the  ladles’  waiting- 
room ,  donned  her  bonnet,  cap,  shawl 
and  veil,  and  came  out  upon  the  plat¬ 
form  a  demure  widow. 

Sure  enough  Ernest  was  there,  walk¬ 
ing  up  and  down.  She  gave  a  kind  of 


rder  plot  was  on 


LED  BY  JEALOUSY. 


with  the  nice  trim  figure. 

“  So,”  she  thought.  M  that  is  the  way 
you  look  at  young  women  when  I  am 

not  by?” 

The  next  turn  that  she  took  she 
started  as  she  saw  approaching  her 
from  the  opposite  side  of  thr  pisiform 
the  very  double  of  herself.  Black  dress, 
black  crape  shawl,  widow's  bonnet  and 
everything!  She  thought  at  the  first 
moment  that  there  was  s  mirror  oppo¬ 
site  her.  and  that  she  saw  her  own  re¬ 
flected  image.  Bntf  it  was  not  so.  The 
lady  threw  up  her  veil  and  revealed  the 
feature*  of  Constance  Brown.  It  was 
only  for  a  moment,  and  then  she  drffw 
ber  veil  oiossly  over  ber  face,  and  mak¬ 
ing  a  slight  gesture,  as  U  seamed,  of 
caution,  she  made  her  way  to  the  book¬ 
ing  office,  went  up  to  the  porter,  apd 
nfked,  in  a  clear,  mud  voice  when  the 
train  started  for  Brighton. 

Theresa  glided  into  the  oflioe  by  the 
opposite  door.  The  pretended  widow 
was  waiting  for  ber  turn  at  the  ticket* 
batch.  With  the  cuickncns  of  thought 
Theresa  ran  upio  the  barrier.  A  genkl- 
looking  old  gentleman  was  taking  his 
ticket.  1  -  .  J 

“Might  I  ask  you.  sir,  to  get  mb  a 
ticket  ^r  Brighton  _ rr 


THE  ftFFEtT  or  an  advertisement. 

It  was  grand  and  gorgeous  on  the  first 
morning  of.  spring.  It  was  not  the  tap¬ 
ping  of  the  woodpecker  in  the  hollow 
beech,  nor  yet  the  nutchat  humming  at 
bis  breakfast,  that  soft  rap- a- tap-tap  one 
heard.  It  ,wai  only  Mr.  Ernest  Black, 
knocking  oft  his  pipe  against  the  garden 

Happy  man !  to  have  such  a  charming 
nook  wnetvin  to  smoke  the  early  pipe. 
His  coiofortablfemsnsion  of  Shrublanda, 
a  cosy  modem  building,  warm  and 
roomy,  with  *  las*  houses  clustered 
about  jt,  and  Its  convenient  offices  at 
the  rear,  lies  on  the  slope  above.  In 
front  oT  him  stretches  a  pleasant  lawn, 
sad  he.  look*  over  on  a  sweet  river  vml 
ley.  boasded  by  purple  hills,  ranches  of 
water  showing  in  stiver  Streaks  here 
aad  there.  A  warm  pleasant  little  diu- 

K'e  ex 00 tn Passes  the  grounds,  sheltering 
e  house  from  the  north  and  east,  and 
sloping  down  toward  the  south,  and  I 
here  the  flfst  breath  of  new-born  spring  i 
is  felt,  andlhe  first  green  leaf  of  the  year 


so  many  traditions  of 
:y  of  Lynn.  It  would 
range  wers  some  other 
ter  upon  the  work  of 
treasure  under  ghostly 


thorn,”  said  Ernest. 

••tW  I  shall  go  with  you,”  cried 
Constance 

Ernest  rose  end  staggered  to  the  plat¬ 
form  once  more. 

“  Ernest T’  said  a  derisive,  feminine 
Voice  at  his  elbow. 

He'  turned  and  beheld  bis  wife  and 
rur^  potter. 

"Hullo!”  cried  Potter.  “Ernest,  my 
boy,  how  are  you?  Gad,  I've  got  into  a 
pretty  mess  with  all  this  ambuscading: 
wrong  party  after  all,  jolly  row,  pull 
the  string,  stop  the  trath— Claphan 
Junction,  guard  in  an  awful  rags.  Give 
us  into  custody,  eh?  Ha,  h4!  Here  we 
are  again,  back  first  train,  I  say,  old 
fellow.  I’ll  just  change  widows  with 


Extension  of  law  over  tho  Indian  as 
well  ns  the  wbits  man ;  holding  him  in¬ 
dividually  responsible  for  crime  com¬ 
mitted.  protecting  him  in  property  right, 
and  givtog  him  an  opportunity  to  work 
his  way  In  the  world  on  equal  terms 
with  bis  white  brothers  fi.  Let  each 
Indian  o  rs  his  own  farm  In  fee  simple. 
He  snwfto  mason  why  an  Indian,  or  a 
number  <  if  Indians,  should  not  have  the 
same  right  to  hold  thousands  sue  thou/ 
sand s  of  ftorasof  land,  and  to  keep  it  hi 
their  hands  until  its  nnl»m)  rise  in  value 


The  U 
ling  ton  1 
one  of  hi 
“I  wl 
“  there  c 
Ing  the  i 


blinding  init 


ward  no  smell  whatever  could  be  de¬ 
tected. 

Looking  through  the  small  hole  in  the 
doer  of  the  retort,  1  saw  the  outline  of 
the  sheet  shrink  slightly  and  grow 
smaller.  This  lasted  a  few  seconds 
only,  and  then,  as  the  alum-soaked 
sheet  was  baked  hard,  it  bgeame  stiff 
and  immovable.  I  lookefi  is  six  times 
within  the  next  two  hours*  but  could 
see  no  change  In  the  appearance  of  the 
form.  It  took  abbot  two  hours  and  fif- 


is  seenpn  tke  slender  white  birch,  whose 
brown  catkins  are  dying  for  love  of  the 
earliest  blossoms  of  the  season. 

Einq*t  thought  that  it  was  very  good 
to  be  Up  re,  as  be  smoked  his  pipe  on  his 
garden  *e*A  But  everything  emaes  to 
an  end,  nod  hr  the  timehe  had  1it*r1T 


tor  twenty-five  feam.  either 
,*  taxes,  so  that  he  could  not 
I  opt  of  it  while  he  was  learn* 
ava  of  civilisation.  I  Give 
oli  and  means  o'  eduontioc. 


test* 


The  ashes  of  t 
to  the  family  in 
entire  oast  of  t 
over  $33.  Mr.  I 
pleased  wfth  ft 
own  body  maU) 
Mr.  Harding.' 
Moyne  and  one 
crematory,  mya 
dred  applicant 
living  for  the  is 
he  added  that  a] 
plicants  were  t 
and  vicinity. 


We’re 


e  result,  and  says  bli 
4 similarly  disposed  of. 
KkHn-law  of  Dr.  Le 
of  the  trustees  of  the 
he  has  over  one  h un¬ 
its  from  persons  now 
S  ftf  the  crematory,  aad 
ante  number  of  the  ap- 
ssWeuts  of  New  York 


>thef  age,  you  know.1 
”  Then  why  all  this 
“Oh.  that  was  my 


and  the  distribution  of 
moos.  Hot  calls  may  he 
vely  without  Inflation, 
iters  visit  Washington.” 
id  take  up  their  abode  at 
liave  cn ly  to  discover  the 
le  reception,  hire  a  hank, 
»  visit*  On  Monday  they 


luuum  reuow.  sue  tnougni. 

"Constance,”  said  a  tremulous  voice 
at  her  side— "dearest  Constance.”  ’ 

**  You  wretch  !”  cried  Theresa,  rild- 
denly  unveihng. 

But  this  effect  was  not  what  she  an¬ 
ticipated.  It  was  not  ber  husband  at 
all;  it  was  Captain  Potter,  late  of  (the 
Plungers. 

It  is  now  necessary  to  revert  to  the 
proceedings  of  Mr.  Black  to  accouift^br 


".And  how  did  you  get  fife  widow’s 
things,  Constance?” 

"  F— from— your— Aunt  Blake.  It 
wasn’t  very  wicked,  was  it?” 

"  I  think.”  said  Theresa,  who  had  re¬ 
covered  her  equanimity  and  bar  usual 
aspect  of  proud  serenity.  •  I  think, 
Constance,  yon  had  better  oome  back 
to  Sbrnblands  with  me  and  be  married 
in  a  reaoec table,  orderly  way.” 

And  they  settled  that  so  it  should  be. 
They  nil  went  back  to  Shrublanda,  and 
Constance  was  married  the  next  Week, 
not  in  the  widow  weeds,  tut  in  a  full 


intended  kk  I  shall  hehome  to  dinner. 
I’m  qply  going  to  town  to  see  the  old 
masters.  They  close  this  week.” 

"Ah!  if  you  had  told  me  in  time  I 
would  hgve  gone  with  you.” 

To  jovfihe  truth  Ernest  did  not  much 
care  for  joruDany  when  he  was  going  to 
look  at  tfie  pictures. 

"Pjty,:  eh?”  he  said,  carelessly,  put¬ 
ting  his  land  under  her  chin  and  giving 
her  a  kip*.  “  Weil,  another  day,  per- 
hapa.  Tc(ttie”^her  name  was  Theresa, 
but  fier  pet  name  was  Tottie — "and 
then,  perhaps,  I  can  go  shopping  with 
j ou.^Why  didn’t  you  think  of  it  be- 

"  You  should  have  tdM  me  you  were 
going 

"  Tbm,  it  was  stupid  of  age;  however, 
there*  no  help  for  it.  1  have  only  iust 
time  to  datch  the  train.  Good-bye  *  ■ 

Ar>J  away  be  went. 

Th-jraaa  sat  down  once  mors  to  her 
book,  of  household  expenses,  but  the 
toU.ii.  ran  into  each  other,  sad  the  same 
row  )f  figures  wmHnl  tome  to  the 


We  wonder  how  many  of  our  ’j 
readers,  as  they  indite  or  purohai 
mail  their  valent tpes,  reflect  upo 
origin  of  this  s tegular  custom.  ¥ 
it  not  surprise  many  of  them  to 
the  custom  of  ottooitag  valentin 
we  now  call  them,;  was  in  vogue  a 
the  ancient  Remaps.  and  that  a 


take  the 
him,  h 


Mrs.  Hsyes. 
ytsiton  will 


a  Oiler,  vQ"  Ilv  main,  Willi 

just  the  formation  of  ten  cents  in  his 
voice.  r  Portar?”  * 

"  Yea,  aah.’Haid  the  porter,  with  the 


time  to  finish.  But  having  with  his 
customary  carelessness,  left  it  behind 
him,  be  bought  another  at  the  starion, 
and  then  the  advertisement  caught  his 
eye—**  Oonstanoq  to  Ernest.’'  Yes*  he 
knew  what  it  meant. 

Ernest  Black  atd  Ernest  Potter  had 
been  schoolfellows  and  cronies  in  Marly 
days;  bat  their  friendship  had  long 
since  decayed.  Potter  whs  a  reckless. 


Potter  always 
Black  with  aflbeti 


spendthrift,  who  bad  been  obliged  to 
leave  the  Plungers  and  aell  his  oonanis* 
sion,  swamped  with  innumerable  debts. 
He  bad  been  an  old  friend  of .  the. 


their  slip  as 


Brown*,  too,  and  Constance  had  for 
raerly  been  infatuated  with  him;  but 
her  father,  who  was  a  very  violent, 
self-willed  old  fellow,  swore  that  she 
should  never  marry  such  a  scamp. 

Constance  had  a  nice  little  foctufte  of 
ber  own,  and  she  had  just  oome  of  age, 
so  that  if  she  persisted  in  throwing}  her- 
zzlf  — -  — -ty.  there  was  np 


went  onietly  back  in 

there  like  a  statue  wl 


self  and  her  fortune  swsi 
help  for  it.  Still  Ernest  I 

his  duty  to  stop  It  if  bo  e - - - 

tered  himself  that  he  had  some  influence 
over  Constance;  and  if  he  oouidnx  put 
an  end  to  the  affair  altogether,  be  might 
yet  prevail  upon  her  to  have  all'  her 


be  there,  too,  to  save  her  ifhe  coal 
At  all  events  he  found  himself  c 
platform  of  Victoria  station  at 
Ah !  there  was  Captain  Potter,  an  J 
P«tnd.  stalking  up  aad  down,  evi< 
expecting  somebody.  Krnest  ditto’ 
any  nets  of  him ;  and  Potter  m 


Ut’tMag;  theoaid  i*«*sr  mow! 
Com#.  let  m  Jmd  ourbwr  homo; 

TVs  snowdrop’*  MM. 

Have  you  tonottM,  tors,  tost  ymr 
0>| 


To  yya,  wwttort,  whs*  panlmd  aad 
I  gay  e  *loS»d  daiaiM,  Margaret 
Tie  [  pring; ■***»;  oar  boor  ho*  cocoa, 
Tb#.en#wdrop'»  borne. 

Bar*  i  yoojsochatae  yet-yoo  wili- 
Tbeqorilii  raaeiton  aad  (bo  thrill, 

Wb#b,  Uk*  eome  reoomottoo  day 
rbese  oome*  a  prelude  to  tbo  May  ? 

The  Nay  Wo'v*  •  wore  to  lore,  whew#  butb 
Heed*  oarwle  roond  tb#  weary  aertb. 

1  botw  torglren  aU— oaa  yos, 

W So  Mot  tbo  winter  thyme  and  roe 
Forgjt  loye'i  birthday  T  Spring  is  homo; 

The  eoewdrop'*  oome. 

Let’afotra  another  leal,  target 
The  tear -stained  page*,  Marptrot ; 

That  check  "-red  chromoi#  0<  time 
That  diodtio  eorrow,  bora  in  rhyme 
Love’s  nfoatb.  that  I  aloso 
Cartwd  on  a  mouometit  of  stooo. 

U>o^  round ;  eternity  is  lor*, 

'Itori  ^  * 

Thor 


—Loads a  World. 


i  ryes.  _  w  mu  m 
nwsifvtly  stocry  i 


0.** 


The  Hartford  Otmr-d  m 
i ■■  .1  wstimant  of  tke  J 


y.»*f4 

Bpm*  i 

nOy  wsfl  managed  aai  i 
than,  foe  life  oonysarj  in  t 
a*  m  *a  aaM  ekar  after  of  It 
Mwlftrik,  maiw  a  m 
tog  riafirat  H  la  to  pa 
nhaarvsd  to  fob  fresh  i  . 
tow  mrfilki  «f  dp  toft 
daring  toe  part  ye*  tfo 
%toft  ton - *  17- 

Mtfifta  above  all  faMUtl 

floe  mi  of 

SitowW  alone  hoop 
m.  and  tfo*  toosrt 
dtoth  toaaea  «»d  tb*  rxwi 
«ftd  toft  o  kakma*  o»m 
A  few  woods  to  this  pMP 
tto*aaosMr  ito»  Jto  s-ws" 

a— y  to  tosftaaoriol  aumdi 


